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" And while he stamps and mottei3, 
'Nora unbolts the shutters." 
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



This dialect parody is reprinted without a single 
emendation. Its crudities and literary shortcomings 
may, therefore, secure it moderate immunity from 
critics' falchions. 

To quote an Ingoldsby couplet : 

" When a man is like me. 
Sans six sous, sans souci," — 

it takes considerable to ruffle and more to rile. 

Eight years ago, coin (then at an agonizing pre- 
mium) could not induce me to again inflict such a 
sorry conception on the erudite and censorial. Now — 
well, draw your own inferences, from the greenbacks 
of the book. 

Erratic Enrique. 
New York, December i, 1878. ' 
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PREFACE. 



The recent publication of yet another English 
version, of the ever-famous Ballad of Lenore, has 
induced the author, of the following pages, to hasten 
the completion of a long contemplated caricature 
translation of that brilliant Poem, virhich, although 
shamelessly treated in the present burlesque, cail 
never be rightfully accused of becoming hackneyed. (?) 

And here the writer must be all9wed to remark, 
that so far from necessarily implying disparaging ae- 
rision, a Parody generally indicates sudden, deserved, 
and therefore lasting popularity ; while the travestier, 
himself, is very frequently, as in this instance, an 
earnest admirer of the composition travestied, and its 
author. 

The dedication of this little book, may afford 
some inkling towards the real object it wpuld assure, 
by directing the intimate attention of savans and 
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" PREFACE. 

scholars to the exhaustive research and literary merit 
of my brother's proposed contrast of, and commen- 
tary upon the very numerous, yet widely varying 
translations of this remarkable dramatic lyric. 

The word dramatic is here used, as a realization 
of the positive genius of Germany's most artistic 
poet. 

The Ballads of Burger never lose their hold upon 
the people. They remain to the Landsmen, a legacy, 
as precious as Robert Burns' treasured songs are to 
the Scottish peasantry ; and while indulging in this 
comparison I cannot refrain from likening the skill 
that Burns displays in his celebrated tale of Tarn 
O'Shanter, to the marvelous art of his German co- 
temporary, as evidenced, more especially, in "Lenore" 
and "Der Wilde Jager," two ballads highly compli- 
mented by Sir Walter Scott, conspicuously using the 
suggestive word imitatioriy in connection with his own 
popular versions. 

New Year's day. Anno Domini 1748, brought great 
commotion to the household of Meister Burger, it 
being discovered by that most respectable burgher of 
VVolmerswende, that quite a good sized male had 
been delivered that morning, advising all hands to 
look out for squalls. 
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PREFACE, Ul 

They christened the little stranger, Gottfried Au- 
gust ; but the name was a little stranger than the 
boy, who really got freed m January. Hov/ever, there 
is no accounting for taste, even among our cousins- 
german. Nor is it to be wondered at, that although 
Gottfried Burger did not reach his fiftieth year, he 
nevertheless made extensive use of his august name, 
by Kestowing it upon ten or fifteen score poems, be- 
sides three wives, and a prodigality of progeny. 

His persistent matrimony proves G. A. Burger to 
have been more courageous even than the hero of 
his stirring "Lied vom Braven Mann." His third 
frau, however, was rnuch too monotonous in her 
peculiarities, and our poor poet sought legal divorce 
for permanent relief. Now had he patiently waited, 
but two years longer, his death would have saved 
him, the expense of separation, iand made his widow 
happy, and perhaps proud to pay for an eternal rid- 
dance. 

Life, some sagacious scribbler styles, an Enigma ; 
and Gottfried A. B. not being able to see — a gho t 
of a chance to make his out, gave it up with the 
ghost on the eighth day of the sixth month, A. D. 
1794., and the '^Gottinger Abend-Zeitung" published 
the solution in an extra edition. 
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IV PREFACE. 

Dying before attaining his forty-seventh year, Bur- 
ger has yet left behind him a solid reputation among 
the Literati of all countries. 

The magnificent Ballad of Lenore was composed 
during the winter of 1773, and proves our friend B. 
a pretty ardent youngster, at five and twenty, but 
excruciatingly weak on witches as v/ell as weddings. 

Translated more frequently than any other poem 
of any language, and into more languages, is sufficient 
confirmation of its power and beauty. 

To William Taylor, of Norwich, author of the 
" Historic Survey of German Poetry^'* must be given the 
credit of the earliest English version, which, although 
printed for the first time, in the Monthly Magazine, 
September, 1796, was really written, as early as 1790, 
and noticed by Dr. Aiken, in the introduction to his own 
poems, published the following year. Taylor's Ellenore 
is the old English ballad style, and no pretensions are . 
made to retain, in it, the characteristics of Burger's 
rhythm and rhyme. In his Notes to Ellenore, Taylor 
mentions an obscure English doggerel, called " The 
Suffolk Miracle y or the relation of a young man^ who^ a 
month after his death^ appeared unto his sweetheart^ and 
carried her on horsehack hehind him^ forty miles^ in two 
hours^ and was never seen after^ hut in his grave,** 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FREFACS. V 

The int'matron, however, that this apocryphal country 
tale gave Burger the first hint of his own renowned 
fablcy is to my mind simply preposterous. I am rather 
inclined ta the opinion, that Burger never saw, nor even 
heard of The Suffolk MiracUy and must therefore agree 
with an eminent Scotch reviewer, in the Edinburgh 
Encyclopedia, that Lenore owes its origin to the chorus 
of a song, popular with the German peasantry, — the 
source, in fact, to which Burger himself ascribes it. 
He used to tell his literary friends, at Alten-Gleichen, 
where he held a Stewardship, under the noble family of 
U^lar, at the time he composed Lenore, that the idea of 
writing such a ballad, was suggested lo him, by hearing 
a village girl singing in the moonlight, some verses, of 
which he only recalled the three lines, translated, 
thus: — 

*' The moon it shines so bright. 

The dead ride fast by flight ; 

Sweet love, art not afi^aid ?" 

As Dr. David Brewster remarks : — 

** After all, in a poem such as Leonora^ it is not so 
much the invention, as the manner of execution, which 
evinces the genius of the Author; and, in this latter 
respect, the merit of Burger is indisputable." 
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'^ PREFACE. 

The *'rfWam and Helen;' of Sir Walter Scott, is 
another well-known version, in which the talented baro- 
net apologetically introduces the -much admired lines of 
Taylor, no trace of which, however, can be found in 
Lenore : — 

"*' Tramp, tramp, across the Jand, they speede j 
Splash, splash, across the<5ee !*' 

Like Taylor, ajid many subsequent translators. Sir 
Walter evades the inetreof .the original ; hence the play- 
ful fling, I make, at both diese distinguished authors, in 
my 20th Stanza. 

It :may not be uninteresting to «ote, that of nearly 
fifty different translations -of Lenore, which my brother 
Charles has in his library^ only eight or nine, his own 
included, arc in the original measure 4 and all the merit 
I would claim for this Parody, is its entire preservation 
of the rapid action, togethei- with the remarkable peculi- 
a-rities of alternating single and double rhymes, and 
pleasing alliteration of Burger's elaborate ballad ; while 
tftie narrative, itself, has l>een m^cilessly sacrificed to 
Ridicule. 

Feeling confident, therefore, that myown, otherwise, 
inexcusable and atrocious burlesque, will but renew the 
genuine interest studious readers have ever evinced 
ixx troie translations of German Poetr}', 1 crave for 
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PREFACE. 



VII 



my present handiwork, the unqualified criticism' of all, 
who have method enough, to discern the dividing 
mark between Rhyme and Reason. 

ParLADELPHiA, Maj 2d, 1870. 
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Lean 'Nora. 
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1. 

Cenore fu^r um^^ SKorgenrot^ 

Sm))or au^ fd^meren 2;rSument 

„33iji untrcu, S33il^clm, obcr tobt? 
2Bie lange tDtttft bii ffiumen?" 

Sr wax mit ^intig gviebrici^^ 9J?ad&t^ 

©fjogen in fete ^rager ©ci^Iad^t, 
Unb ^atte nid^t gef^riefeen, 
Db er gcfunb gcblicbcm 
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I. 

At dawn of day, lean 'Nora wakes; 
From night-mare, quick alighting. 
"Ach, William mein!" — she shuddering shakes; 

His paper profile sighting: 
**He fights at Prague, mit Fritz the Great, 
For extra news, in vain ich wait, 

Und long for William's kissing; 
Mein Gott! he turns up, — missing!^* 
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2. 

S)cr ^61113 unb bie ^atferm, 
T)c^ langcn Jpaberd mubr^ 

Gwcid^tcn i^rcn ^avten ©inn, 
Unb marten cnblic^ Sricbc; 

Unb febf^ ipfcr, mit Sing unb Qaxxcit 

SWit ^aufcnfc^Iog unb ^Itng unb Stlai^^ 
©ffcfcmiicft mit griincn 9tcifcrn^ 
309 ^etm ju fcincn ^fiufenu 
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2. 

The King, tired out, with lingering war. 
And baffled, by Theresa, 

One day took up his pen ; and swore, — 
" Bei donner! ich will please her!" 

From camp to camp. Peace was declared ; 

The muskets stacked, — accounts all squared:- 
Mit Lager Bier, und Schweitzer, 
The Empress much delights her. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



3. 

Unb iibcraa, aU ixitxaU, 

2luf JBcgcn unb auf StcgcH/ 
303 2llt unb 3«"g bcm SubcIfcfaaU 

Ticx itommcnbrn entgcgcm 
„G5cttIob!'' ricf mn":) imb Oattin laut, 
,;2Biflfommen!" mand^c fro^c SBraut* 

2lcb! aber fur ?cnorcn 

2Bar ©ru^ unb ^up tjcrloren* 
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From every road, and village lane. 

Thronged forth, the crazy people. 
To greet the soldiers, home again: 

The big bell, high in steeple. 
Clanged ** Wilkommen!", that welcome day. 
And many a fraulein felt quite gay: — 

Alack ! our poor lean *Nora, 

A-lacking her adorer I 
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4. 

©le frug ben 3«jl ^^h^ ^"f wnb ai, 

Unb frug wad} alien Seamen; 
2)oc^ StcintY trar, bcr ^unbfd^aft gab, 

2>ou 2tllcn, fo ba fanicn* 
211^ nun ba^ ^ecr »orubcr mar, 
3evvauftc fie i^r Staben^aar, 

Unb ttiarf fi^ ^in jur Grbe, 

SKit miitf)iger ®ebevbe^ 
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She bounced abour, from man to boy; 

From Colonel clown to drummer; 
Besought them all, to give her joy. 

By tidings of her bummer. 
Alas ! for lass ; — he was not there — 
She raving tore her raven hair ; 

And, — cursing all creation — 

Got up a sweet sensation I 
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5^ 

©tc 2Jiuttcr fief it)oI;I ^in gu i^r: 
yfSlc^, ba§ fid) ©ott erbarme! 

®u trautc^ ^inb, \va^ ift mit bir?" 
Unb fc^Io§ (ic in bie 2lrmc* — 

^fO "SlutUr, mxittnl \)xn ift (;in! 

S^im fa(;re SBelt unb Sldei^ ^in! 
Sci ©ott ijl fein Grbarmcn* 
£3 m\)\ »f()' miv 2(rmenl'' 
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Now, in hot haste, her mother strode. 

And, pointing up to Himmel, 
From market-basket, took tough brod ; — 
Rye meal, baked hard, mit kimmel. 
"See, 'Nora, love, this loaf, for lunch: 
Shut up your mouth mit bread ; — und 
crunch !" 
" Ach ! mutter, ich bin flustered ; — 
Und you forgot der mustard !" 
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6. 

ff^ilf/ ®ott, ^tlf! ©ie^' und gnabig an! 

^inb, bcf ein 33ateriinfer! 
S33a6 e^ott t^ut, bad tjl njo^l fletfian^ 

®ott, ©ott crbarmt fid^ unfer!" — 
^,D SWutter, SDiutterl (Sitlcr SCa^u! 
©ott l^at an mir nic^t tDo\)l gcttjan! 

SBad ^alf, mad ^alf mcta Scten? 

3lnn tft'd nic^t mc^r »onni3t^cn." — 
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" Bei hokey-pokey, that's a fact ! — 

Und ich forgive dein banter : — 
But, worried, lest you might go cracked. 

Your mamma came instanter ! 
Now, daughter, you will soon get ill, 
Bei fretting so for Sergeant Bill, 
Who, being past all finding — 
1st really nicht worth minding." 
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7. 

ri^ilf/ ®ott, ^ilfl 2Ser ben 25ater Feunt, 
©er mi^f cr ^ilft ben ^inbcrm 

2)a^ ^od&gelobte ©acramcnt 

SBirb bcincn jammer Unbevn." — 

f,0 SWutter, 9J?uttcr! ma^ mid^ brcnnt 

2)a^ linbcrt mir fcin Sacrament I 
^cin Saframent mag Sebcn 



Sen Jebten micbcr jjcben^'' 
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" O, mutter mein poor heart ist wrecked ; — 

Though, Bill was far from handsome, 
rd give all chances, gut or schlecht, 

Mein freund, from death, to ransom. 
But vain ist trust, und vainer hope ! 
Hard ist mein lot, in life, to mope; 

Und crouch down in a corner 

Poor William ist a goner!" 
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8. 

„$5r^ 5tinb! SSie, mm ber falfc^e ^ann, 

3m fcrncn Uitgerlanbe, 
®id(| feinc^ ©laulbcn^ abgetfian, 

3um ncuen S^ebanbe? 
8a§ fal^ren, ^inb, fcin Jpcrj ba^tnl 
(Sr ^at ed nimmermcl^r ®ett)innl 

SCann ©eel' unb Seib jid^ trennen, 

SBirb if)n fein SWeineib brennen^" — 
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8. 

"'Nora, mayhap he's jilted you; 

Und frolics mit another: 
Before, I'd get in such a stew. 

Both love und him, I'd smother! 
Forget him ! und believe me, kind I 
He's doomed to have his carcass skinned: — 

Bei all that's clear or clever. 

Smart Will, will smart, forever!" 
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„0 abutter, 5Kutter! f)m tfl ()tn! . 

Scrloren t|l t>erIoren! 
Der Sot), bcr 2;ob ijl mcin ©ctDtnn! 

O tt>ar^ ii) nie geborcnl 
8ifd^ aui3, mcin Sid^t, auf emtg au^! 
©tirb ^in, jlirb ^in in 3la^t unb ®rau^! 

Sei ©ott ijl fcin Srbarmem 

D m\)\ n>e^^ mir 2lrmenl" 
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9- 

« 

"Why mutter, mutter? Fm played out; 

Und, .lost, beyond redemption: 
Had William tried, IVe wenig doubt. 

He might have bought exemption! 
But go he would, to Frederick's war; 
Und, day bei day, mein hair ich tore, 

'Till — worrying heart und gizzard — 

I'm leaner than a lizard!** 
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10. 

h^M'®ott, ^ilf! ©f^ nii^t in*0 ©crtc^t 
Wilt Detuem armcn jlinbcl 

©ie toti^ ni6)t, toae bie SMnge fprij^n 

©e^alt' i^r nic^t btc ©unbel 

2ldb^ ftinb, t)ergt§ bein irbif(i{> Ceib^ 
Unb benP an ®ott unb ©eligleitl 

@o n)irb bod{> beiner ©eelen 

©er Srautigam ni^t fe^Iem" — 
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^ Mein Gott! mein kind, don*t fret so much! 

If dead, as any herring, 
William, like all defunct, — in Dutch — 

1st past both care und caring! 
Nay, naughty 'Nora! dry each tear; 
Und drink ein glas of Berlin Bier: 

Though reft of groom und bride-room, 

Give sobs und sorrow wide room!" 
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IL 

;,t) SWutter! 2Ca« tjl ©cHgTeit? 

D aJZutter! SBa^ tfl ^SOc? 
23ci tf)m, bet i^m tfl ©eligfcit, 

Unb o^ne SBil^elm JpSOe! 
Cifc^ auiJ, mein Si^t, auf ctoig ou«, 
Stirb ^in, flirb ^tn in SRad^t unb ®rau55 

D()n^ il;n mag td^ auf Srben, 

SJZag bort nidj^t fcHg mcrben/'-: • 
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II. 

"O, Mutter! was ist Himmel? — Hell? — 

Mein brain, mit fire, ist flaming: — 
Wherever, mein true love may dwell, 

Ist Himmel, worth the naming. 
Out, out ! mein light of Kerosene ! 
Why was mein Bill, so precious green ? 

Not knowing, his enlisting 

Would set mein poor nerves twisting!" 
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12. 

So miit^etc SSerjtpeifelung 

3f)r in ©e^irn unb Slbern^ 

©ic fu()r mit ®otte^ SBorfe^ung 
93ermcf[en fort ju l^abern; 

Berfc^Iug ben Sufen, unb jevrang 

Die Jpanb, bi^ (Sonuenuntergang, 
23i^ auf am ^immel^bogen 
Die golbnen ©tevne jogen* 
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Thus, poor lean 'Nora beat her breast. 
Herself and Heaven loathing; 

And, giving hands, and tongue, no rest. 
Tore all to shreds, her clothing. 

She wept hot tears, and wrung her palms: 

And long past night-fall, — still her damns. 
Made all the neighbors shiver: — 
"Gut Fader! pray forgive her!" 
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13. 

Uub aufjcn, ^ort]^! fling\^ trap trap trap! 

2ll0 mie »on SRoffe^Bitfcn; 
Uitb flirrenb pieg cin SJlciter ab, 

2ln be(5 ©dauber^ ©tufen; 
Unb ^ord^! unb \)ovd}l ben ^fortcnring 
®anj loff, leiff, Hinglirtgllng! 

T:ann famen burc^ bie ^fortc 

a3erue()mlid^ biefe SBortc: 
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Splish — splash ! — trip — tramp ! — *^ Hurra ! What 
hor 

The noise annoys her slumber ; — 
From foaming steed, sprang down, her beau, 

And, finding the right number, 
He gives the wire, jerk after jerk: — 
A devil's imp on impious work ! — 

And, while he stamps and mutters, 

'Nora unbolts ♦the shutters 
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,,^ona, ^otta! Zf)n^ auf, mcin ^iub! 

©d^ISfjl, Sie^en, ober mad^fl bu? 
SDte btfi nod^ gegen mid^ geftnnt? 

Unb wctnejl ober la6)^ bu?" — 
,,?I(^, mi^tlm, bu?*.* ©0 fpfit bet 9?a(^t?**. 
©eweinet ^ab^ id^ unb gemad^t; 

2ld^, groM Seib erlttten!- 

®o fommfl bu ^er gcvitten?" — 
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"O, William! is it you, at last? 

Mit grief, Tm all flustrated ! 
They told me, you were buried, fast:- 

But still, ich wept und waited. 
Say, dearest darling, where hast been? 
To loaf so long, were sure a sin : 

Mein fond love, thus abusing, 

'Tis really past excusing!" 
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„SBiv fotteln nur urn 2)iitternad&t 
SBcit ritt id; ^cv "oon 236l)mem 

3c^ t;abe fpcit mic^ aufgemac^t, 

Unb milt bid^ mit mir nel;mem" 

„3Ic^, SOBil^elm, erjl herein gefci^minb! 

2)cn ^ageborn burc^faujl bcr SCBinb, 
^txtin, in mcineii Slrmcn, 
^erjlicbjicr, ju ermavmcn!" — 
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^* At noon of night, you sweetest sprite, 
We sprang into the saddle : — : 
From far Bohemia, mit all might 
Our chargers did skedaddle ! 
Come, 'Nora, you must go mit me. 
The bride-bed ist prepared for thee !" 
" Nay ! first come in, my ducky ! 
You've got home, precious lucky!' 
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„Cap faufen burd() ben ^ageborn, 
8a j} faufen, ^inb, laj) faufen I 

Scr 9tappe fJ^arrt; c0 flirrt ber Spovn^ 
3d^ barf aUl)kv ni^t l;aufen» 

itomm^ f^iirje, fpring^ unb fc^imtnge \>ii) 

2luf meincn Sflappcn^inter mid; I 
2)iu9 ^eut nod() bunbert 9)?eilen 
iWit bir irCd Svautbett cilen*" — 
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**Nicht so, mein 'Nora, — ich can't stay. 

For wind, or tide, or weather: 
You spoke of Home! 'tis far away. 

So let's be off, together! 
Come ! get your gored und panniered skirt- 
Don't be afraid ! you'll not get hurt ! 

Ein tausend miles we'll travel. 

This mystery to unravel." 
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„%6)\ njoDtejl ^unbcrt SWctlen nod^ 
5Wici^ ^eut tn'i3 SSrautbett tragen? 

^Unb ^ord^! c^ brummt bic Olorfc no(^, 
!Die etlf fc^on angcfci^Iagcm" — 

,f^it^^ ^in, fic^- ^er! ber 9)?cnb fd^cint ^cH* 

2Bir unb bic 2;obten reitcn fc^ncD. 
Sd^ bringc bid^, jur 2Bctte, 
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" Ein tausend miles, or more, from here. 

Ere morning breaks upon us ?" 
** Yah ! mein poor horse may feel quite queer. 
Before the goal he's won us ! 
See where yon moon ist beaming bright. 
We, mit der dead, ride fast to-night, 
Und, long ere stars have faded. 
Shall all be nicely jaded !'* ' 
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ff^ai* Mf too tfl bein ilammerlctn? 

2Co? 2Cie bem ^0(^jcitbett(^cn?'' — 
f,^nt, iDcit »on §icr!**^ ©tiD, fu^I unbflein!*** 

®ed^S Srcttcr unb j»ct Srettd^enl" — 
y;$at^^ SRaum fur mi^?" — „5fii^ bi(i^ unb mtd^! 
Stomnt, fti^urje, fpring* unb fd^wingc bid^I 

!Dic^ Jpod^jettgSjlc ^offcn; 

I)te ilammcr (le^t un3 offcm" — 
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** Dein haus ist where ? — Come sprechen now. 
Before our ride, so silly 1 
If you want me to be dein frau. 
Why spit it out, sweet Billy 1" 
*' But wenig zimmer, either take. 
Yet, you und ich our bed can make; 
So if you care to mind me 
You'll quickly mount behind me!" 
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©d&6n Siebd^cn fd^urjte, f^^rang wnb fc^toang 
<Bxi) auf ba^ 9tc§ be^enbcj 

SBol^I urn ben trautcn SHeitcr fc^Iang 
®ic i^re Siljenl^finbe; 

Unb l^urre ^urre, ^oj) l^op ^oj)! 

©ing^« fort in faufenbem ©aIoj)p, 
!Da^ 9lo§ unb Sinter fd^nobcn, 
Unb ^ic^ unb Sunfen jlobem 
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So said, so done, she deftly sprung, 

Upon the steed, beside her ; 
Her skinny arms, in fondness flung. 

Around the reckless rider. 
And helter-skelter ! dickory dock ! 
Faster than mouse ran up the clock ; — 

Through flood and mud they splatter. 

And raise a clitter-clatter 1 
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Snv rcd^tcn unb jut Unfen ipanfc, 

SSorBci t)or i^rcn 33tidcu, 
SBic flogcn Singer, ipcib' unb 2anb ! 

Sic bonncrtcn bic 23rudcn ! — 
f,(^xa\xt 2ic6(i^en an6)7. . .2)er SJionb fci^cint ^tUl 
^nnaffl Xk XoWn rcitcn fd^neQ! 

®raut Sicfed^cn au(^ t)or 2;obtcn?" — 

,,2rc^ ncin!.. .SDoc^ Ia§ bie Sobten!" — 
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Now dashed the horse, with dangling reins. 
Past toll-gates, over bridges; 

Through dismal swamps, across the drains : 
And up and down the ridges. 

Tramp, tramp ! across the land they flee— 

Splash, splash ! along the surging sea ! 
While Taylor we scarce alter. 
Our measure beats Sir Walter ! (?) 
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fBae Hang bort fiir ©cfang unb ^lang? 

SBaiJ patterten bie 9laben?*.* 
^ord^ ©lorfeunang! ^ord^ SCobtenfangt 

,/Sa^t un^ ben 2cib begrabcnl" 
Itnb nfi^er jog ein geid^enjug, 
Scr Sarg unb Scbtenba^re trug* 

2)a^ 8ieb war ju t)crgle^en 

2)em Unlcnruf in S:cid()cn* 
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What means that dreary ding-dong clang? 
Hark ! hideous harpies croaking — 
** O, Bill was ist der tune, they sang ? 

This mystery passes joking !" 
* It ist a corpse, a pall, a bier, 
Ich am appalled at being here — 
Ach, William, rein recover; 
Und take me back, mein lover !'* 
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/,9?ad; Wittcrm^t bcgrabt ben 2ci6, 
2)?it ^lang unb Sang uub ^Ifage! 

3e$t fti^r^ id) \)tim mein jiuuijei3 2Dcib, 
SWit, mit gum Svautgclagc! 

^omm', ^lifter, ^ier! 5tomm^ mit bcm G^or^ 

Unb gurgle mir ia^ SrautHcb »or! 

^omm\ ^faff^ unb fprid^ ben Segen, 
C^' tt>ir ju Sett un^ legenl" — 
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Past twelve o'clock ; — and dust to dust, 

The mourners are confiding. — 
** Come, come, mein love ! to bed we must ; 

Yet still do miles of riding ! 
Come, Sexton ! undertaker, too ! 
Bring mouldering corpse, und all der crew ! 

Come fat und funny friar; 

Und — don't forget der choir!" 
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©tin 5lfang unb ®ang**^ T)it Sal^re [(^wanb^.* 

©e^orfam feiucm Slufen, 
ilam^^, ^urre ^urre! nad^igerannt, 

Jpart l^intcr^ia Stappcn Jpufen. 
Unb tmmcr mittr, f)cp l^op ^opl 
®ing^^ fort in faufenbem ©alopp, 

Da^ 9lo§ unb 9leiter fc^nobcn, 

Unb ^it^ unb gnnfcn ftoben* 
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They all obeyed, with screech and shout ; 

And, — dashing like the devil, — 
The corpse, awakened, by the rout. 

Found his dead head was level. 
Neck over heels, they galloped hard ; 
Caroused and cursed, without regard, 

To time, or place, or manner : — 

Lean 'Nora, faint, did fan her. 
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9Bie fTcjcn xcii)ts, toit pogeu linti 

©cHrge, 23aum' uub Jpcrfen! 
SBie floflcn linliS, unb rcd^t^, unb nn!i3 

!Dic D5rfcr, ®tabt' unb glecfcnl — 
.,,©raut SiebdEien aud^?**. ©cr SWonb fd^cint ^cU! 
Jpurra^I bic Stobteu rcitwt fc^uetll 

©raut Ciebc^en aud^ t)cr SEcbtcn?" 

„5l(^l 8a^ fie ruf)'n, bic Sobten.^' — 
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Before, behind, now flitted quick. 

The fence-rails, trees and hedges ; — 
Their speed increased, because old Nick, 

Plied his four hoofs, like sledges. — 
" Der moon shines nice und clear, mein dear! 
Hail grinning orb ! though far from here, — 

Dein light ist full und plenty ! 

Hurrah ! — we'll beat two-twenty V* 
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Zan^t urn bciJ SRabre ©piubcl, 
Soalh ^thavUi} hti 2)?onbcnncI;t, 

Gin htfttgc^ ©f jtnbcl. — 
„eafal ©cjtttbcl, ^icr! «omm' I;kr! 
©cjtnbcl, fomm' unb folgc mill 

Sanj' im« ben Jpoc^jeitrcigcn, 

SSann tutr ju iBftte jlcigen!" — 
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See, see, the malefactor's wheel! 

All 'round it spirits sporting: — 
The horse, unreal, observes their reel. 

And shows his spunk by snorting. 
'* Halloo, halloo ! you cruising crew ! 
Come join our train, we want but you. 

To do our nuptials honor: — 

Behold mein frau ! — ich won her !" 
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Unb ba^ ©cfmbcl, ^ufc^ l)ufc^ ^ufc§l 
Stam f)mtm nad^gcj^raffcU, 

2B;e SBivbcIminb am ^afclfiufd^ 
!Durci^ bilrre flatter raffcU, 

Unb mciter, mciter, l^op 1)0J3 ()0p! 

©iufl'^ fort in faiifenbcm ©alopp, 
2)a§ 9lo9 unb Sflciter fd^nobcn, 
Unb ^it^ unb iJunfen ftokm 
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And starting, at his word, the crowd 

Of witches, weird, did hustle : — 
Lean 'Nora, frightened, squealed aloud ; 

And snapped both stays and bustle. — 
Still fleeter, fleeter! On they flew — 
With shroud and shout, and shrill halloo :- 

O'er turnpike stones, they thunder! 

While owls and ravens wonder] 
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SBie pofl, ma^ runb bcr 2}?onb bcfci^ictt, 

SBie Pog c^ in bic gerncl 
2Bie pogcn obcn fiber ^in 

2)cr ^immcl unb bie Stcrnel-r- 
,,®raut Sicbd^cn aud^?^^* Dcr 2»onb fd^cint ^ct(! 
^urral^l bie STcbtcn reiten fd()neO! 

©raut Sicbd^en aud^ ^or Sobten?" — 

„D ttjc^l 2a^ ru^'it bie SCcbtcnl" — 



u 
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Thus, as the moon, like silver shone. 

The steed still swiftly scampered: 
All shriveled skin, and bristling bone. 

With weight he wasn't hampered. 
" Der stars mein love, illume our path : 
Der dead have rushed before in wrath: 

Old Satan ist their scorer ! 

Dost fear him, darling 'Nora ?" 
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„giavVJ 9laj)pM Wlid) biinTt, bcr J^atjn fc^on ruft. 

Salb wirb ber ©anb ^crriunen . • . 
8fla})))M 9la))))M 3d^ njitfrc SWorgcnluft . . . 

9laj};)^ ! Stummic bid^ ^on ^innen ! — 
SSoObrad^t, w\lbva6)t i|l unfcr Saufl 

Die Stobten rcitcn fj^nelle! 

2Bir fmb, toiv fmb jur Stedc/' 
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" Whoa, Whoa ! mein hunlcy horse ! Halloo ! 

Ich hear der rooster yelling : 
Und now, ich scent, der Mountain Dew, , 

Der spirit worth our smelling. 
See opening wide, der nuptial bed ! 
Our race ist run ; — Hurrah ! — der dead 

Ride like der imps of Tophet ! 

Hier ist der haus und beaufet ! 
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?Slaf6) auf tin cifern ©ittcrt^or 

9KU ^^laixfcv ®txV tin Qd)laQ ba^or 

Die SIuscI flogcn fUrrcnb auf, 
Unb liber ©raber ging ber Sauf* 
S^ blinften Scid^cnjicinc 
9lunb urn im SJJcnbenft-^cine* 
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A cast-iron door, looms up to view: — 
The steed, by no means worsted. 

Straightway, went, snorting, spluttering through; 
And bolts and bars were burst-ed ! 

The gates flew open, with a clang. 

Then down they tumbled, — crash — slam bang ! 
Mit donner und mit blitzen 
How neatly that rhyme fits in ! (?) 
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J^a fic^M $a fic^'! im Stugcnblicf, 
J[^ul)u! ein gva^H^ SQuufccr! 

2)c^ aicitcr^ iloacr, etucf fur Stucf, 
gicl ab, tt)ie miirbcr Bwnbcr* 

3um (5d;abel, o^ne 3o))f «nb Sd;opf, 

Bum nacftcn Sd^fibcl marb fcin ilopf; 

2)iit ©tunbcnglad unb $i))pe* 
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Mein Gott ! the horrid, hideous sight. 
Would chill a block of granite 1 

The rider's body comes to light: 
Nor hide, nor muscles span it, 

A brainless skull, a rotten wreck. 

All skeleton from heels to neck; 

And, — what seems less surprising- 
Lean 'Nora's fears were rising! 
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^oc§ baumte fid^, milb fd^nob bcr 9lap))*, 

Unb fpru(;te ^cucvfuufcrt; 
Hub ^ui! mar'jJ unter i[;r l)imh 

fStv\^mn\im unb i)cvfuhfc:u 

©cminfcl fam auS ticfcr ©ruft* 
8ertoveni5 ^crj, mit Scficn, 
9tang jtt)if4)Ctt S£ob unb ?ctett» 
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The piebald plunged, with many a prank; 

But, — of a sudden, squatted ; 
The ground upheaved, — then down he sank- 

From earth, forever, blotted ! 
As William faded, now, in smoke, 
Lean 'Nora saw it was no joke: — 

With phrenzied friends acquainted. 

She — naturally — fainted. 
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9?un tanjtcn n^ol^l Urn SDifonbengranj, 

SRuub urn bcrum im ^reife, 
©ie ©ciftcr cincn ilettentan], 

Itnb |cuUcn bicfe SBcifet 
,,G5ci)uIbl ©cbulbl SSenn'd ^cvj au(^ hnc^tl 
!!J2tt ®ott im ^immcl ^abrc nid^tl 

!iDfd'Ccibe« bijl bu lebigj 

©ott fci bcr Sccle gnfibifll'' 
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The moon turned pale, to see the danre 
The witches now were trying; 

While poor lean 'Nora, from her trance. 
Went right straight on a-dying. 

Her bucket kicked clean into — well! 

We scarcely need the moral tell: — 

**Schtop schwearing 'gainst your Fader 
Else tings will soon go harder 1" 
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Hler Uiirgcr schtops, — und so must ich — 

Der sthory von some witches : — 
Mein tongue ist dhry, mein sthomach sick, 

Mein sides ache, mit sharp stitches. 
Ich stretch mein legs ; und go to bed ; 

Und put to shleep mein drowsy head; — 

Yet — ^vhile a wenig wit's in — 

Ein nightcap — Jersey Blitzenl 
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ADDENDA, 




|H£ fullowing incomplete list of adaptations, para- 
phrases and translations of the ballad of "Lenore" 
may prove interesting as an exposition of unexampled 
scholastic ingenuity, and the remarkable populanty 
of a poem which is notorious for its " stilted and unhealthy senti- 
ment." A late reviewer has decided Burger's merit in construct- 
ing the original to be : — " His graphic power and adherence to the 
unities of his theme; but the theme itself is such a one as would 
most naturally be evoked from the last of many strong tankards." 

1. Ellenore. By W. Taylor, of Norwich, England, mentioned 
in the preface to Dr. Aiken's Poems, published 179 1. This version 
was written in 1790, and first published in the second numljer of 
the "Monthly Magazine," 1796. It also occurs in the "Weekly 
Magazine," Philadelphia: Jas. Watlers & Co., 1798. 

2. William and Helen. By Sir Walter Scott. Written and 
published 1795. See col!ected works. 

3. Leonora. By W. R. Spencer. Published 1796. London: 
T. Bensley. » 

4. Lertore. By Henry James Pye. Published 1796. London: 
For the Author. 

5. Lenora. By J. T. Stanley. London. Second edition. W. 
Miller, 1796. The fiist edition is more desirable. 

6. Lenore. By B. Bcresford. In "Translations of German 
Poems, extracted from the Musical Publications of the author of the 
* German Erato.* To which are added some other pieces by the 
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same hand." Berlin: Printed for II. Frolich, 1 801-3. Also Black 
& Armstrong's "Outline Illustrations of Barger," by Moritz 
Retsch. London, 1840. The latter publication was edited by F. 
Shoberl, anl, from the fact that Beresford*s translation is therein 
given, without credit, it is often attributed ^^ Shoberl himself. 
Recently republished by Roberts Bros., of Boston. 

7. Lenore. (First version.) James Clarence Mangan, " Dublin 
University Magazine,** vol. iv. No. 23, 1834, p. 509.— "Poems," 
New York. P. M. Haverty, 1859. Edited by John Mitchell. 

8. Leonora. By James Nack. " New York Mirror," vol. xiv.. 
No. 12, Sept. 17th, 1836. 

9. Lenora. By John J. Campbell, B. A., of Baliol College, 
Oxford, England. "The Song of the Bell, and Other Poems from 
the German." Edinburgh: Wm. Blackwood & Sons, 1836. 

10. Leonora. By Sarah Helen Whitman. "Knickerbocker 
Magazine," March, 1839. 

II. Leonora. By C. A. Bristed. (Carl Benson.) *« Yale 
Literary Magszine," 1*^40. Republished in the " New York 
Evening Post," 1847. See "Pieces of a Broken-down Critic 
Picked up by Himself." Baden-Baden. Printed by Scotzniovsky, 
1858. 

12. Lenora. By Rev. Chas. T. Brooks. "German Lyric 
Poetry." Boston; Entered by Billiard, Grey & Co., 1842. Boston: 
James Munroe & Co. London : John Green, 1842. This volume 
is also Vol. XIV. of Ripley's ** Specimens of Foreign Standard 
Literature.. Republished, Philadelphia : Willis P. Hazard, 1863. 

13. Lenore. By Miss E. Smedley. From German Ballads, 
Songs, e*c. Edward Lumley. London, 1845. 

14. Leonore. (Second version.) James Clarence Mangan, 
"Dublin University Magazine," vol. 28, No. 168, 1846. This has 
the exact rhythm and rhyme of the original ; the first has not. 

15. Leonora. By Julia M. Cameron. R. A. Longmans. 
London, 1847. 

16. Lenora. By Mrs. Jane S. Appleton, " Voices from the 
Kenduskeag," Essays in prose and verse. Printed, not published, 
Bangor, Maine, 1848. 
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If, Leonore. By the Translator of Schiller's "William Tell." 
I'hiladelphia : King & Baird. No date. This is VVm. Peter, A. M., 
of Christ Church, Oxford, England, Late II. B. M. Consul at 
Philadelphia. See " William Tell and Other Poems." 3d edition. 
Philadelphia: Lindsay & Blakiston, 1851. 

18. Lenore. By J. O. Noyes, M. D. "Waverly Magazine, *• 
of Boston, Mass. — about 1850. 

19. Leonore. By Alfred Baskerville. New York, 1854. John 
Weik, Philadelphia, 1856. 

20. Lenora. By William Nind. "The German Lyrist; or 
Metrical Versions from the Principal German Poets." By W. N. 
Cambridge, England : MacMillan & Co. 1856. 

21. 22. Lenore. Two Verse Translations (in the same pam- 
phlet). Cambridge (Fngland): MacMillan & Co. 1858. 

23. Lenora. By Albert Smith. "Wild Oats and Dead I^eaves." 
London : Chapman & Hall. i860. 

24. Lenore. By Rev. Robert Trail Spence Lowell, from 
** Fresh Hearts that Failed Three Thousand Years Ago." Boston : 
Ticknor & Fields, i860. 

25. Eleanor. From Funck*s "Guide to German Literature." 
{Lesebuche.] 

26. Lenore. J. W. Grant. "Burger's Lenore, German and 
English, and Original Poems." London : Murray & Co. 1866. 

27. lenora. In Russian. By B. Zukovskij. 

28. Lenora. By Dr. T. D. Osmun, of Philadelphia. 1866. . 

29. Leonora. By John A. Dorgan, of Philadelphia. 1866. 

30. licnora. By Chas. J. Lukens, of Philadelphia. 

31. Eleanora. A Metrical Experiment to Contrast Burger's 
Metre. By Chas. J. Lukens. 

32. Lenora. By Henry D. Wireman. Philadelpliia : Kohler & 
Co. 1870. 

There are likewise known translations in Danish, Italian and 
Latin, and several musical compositions ; notably Andre's in 1 791, 
Zumsteeg s seven years later, and Raffs Symphony, which Theodore 
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Thomas has included in his repertoire of vocal gems. There is 
also a ** Ballade," by Rubenstein. In his second edition, Stanley 
entirely reversed the climax, turning tragedy into a blissful awaken- 
ing. The version by Julia M. Cameron was elaborately illustrated 
by the artist Maclise. Lady Diana Beauclerc*s pencil ornamented 
one of the earlier editions. 



YoNKERS, N. Y., August 21, 1866. 
Charles J. Lukens, Esq. 

Dear Sir : — According to promise, you should have heard from 
me before, but I have been ofi several expeditions for our Institute 
here, and take now the first free time to continue my notes concern- 
ing Leonora. 

The edition of Eschenburg, mentioned in my last, contains the 
versions by Stanley, Pye, and Spencer, already collected by you. 
♦ • « * • 

Still another translation is found in "A Collection of Select 
Pieces of Poetry, containing the* Lay of the Bell,' * Leonora, 'of 
Biirger, etc. By Captain George Ph. Maurer, 1840," Two 
editions : 4to. and i2mo. 

A Danish translation is given in No. 12 of "Minerva," 1788. 

The Italian one (second -handed) occurs in "Eleonora, Novilla 
morale scritta sulle traccia d'un poemelto inglese trad, dal Tedesco 
(di Biirger) d. Mrs. Taylor. London, 1798." i2mo. 

And if the conclusion from Burger's name is right, a second one 
in " Poesie scelte da Matthison, Schiller « ♦ ♦ Biirger. 
Trad, in versi Italiani dal Dr. A. Bellati. Milano, 1828. 

The Latin one by Niemeyer appeared in 1833, together with 
other translations. 

Niethammer also published in 1828 (third edition, 1839) a 
Collection of Latin Translations, among which Biirger's name is 
mentioned. 
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Some of the above I shall perhaps be able to transmit to you in 
a few weeks. I wish I could find one each in French and in Greek. 

While at the subject, I note down a few facts concerning what 
other arts have done for ** Leonora : ** 

A "Prachtaugsgabe" (/. f. splendid edition) was published^ 
1790, at Vienna, by Miss M. Th. von Paradis. 

lUastrations (outlines) were given by Ruhl (twelve in number, 
1827), Neureuther (1832), Moritz Retsch (1840), and Sonderland. 
The subject was treated in two paintings by C. Oesterley, repro- 
duced by engraving. 

Musical compositions of the Ballad are by Jo. Andr6 (i79l)-ttnS 
by Zumsteeg (1798). 

Fmally, it was dramatized by C. von Holtel (1829), with music 
by Eberwein. 

Liirger'? correspondence with Boje relating to "Leonora" is 
printed in »* Morganblatt,** 1809, with Notes by Voss, 

Of all this you may make any use you please. It is given in the 
hope of aflording completeness, as far as possible, to your volume, 
else it might easily appear presumptuous. 

I am very truly yours, 

Th. Mundsmann. 
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{From the "Vonkers Gazette" of August lo, 187 S.I 



^F{R>^TIC ^NRIQUE. 



Among the possible two-score genuine American humorists, 
whose journalistic budgets of sparkling wit, pungent paragrams, 
terse satire, or laughable domestic scenes make a rare and refreshing 
ieast of the purest fun, there is perhaps, to-day, no smgle writer 
more widel} quoted than tlie sprightly scribe whose characteristic 
nom de plume captions this article. Occupying the position of para- 
graphic editor of the popular daily paper having the largest local circu- 
lation of any journal published in the country, Mr. H. Clay Lukens 
has, within a brief period, through the spontaneous and infectious 
ebullitions of his active brain, made for himself an enviable national 
repute as one of our most facile and grotesque travestiers. The 
success of Mr. Lukens is, of course, largely due to a judicious 
following of the editorial fashion of semi-serious lampooning, which, 
originally confined to the pens of the laie George D. Prentice and 
his surviving compeer, B. P. Shillaber, has in more recent years 
caused the names of Henry W. Shaw (josh Billings), James M. 
Bailey (Danbury News Man), Robert J. Burdette, of the Burlington 
Hawkaye^ A. Miner Griswold (Fat Contributor), " M. Quad " Lewis 
(the father of Bijah), " B. Dadd '* Williams of the Norristown 
Herald, "Hiram Green" Wilkins, of the Whitehall Times, and 
other facetious specialists to become known in every cultured house- 
hold of the land, and even far beyond its seaboard. 

** Erratic Enrique" is no novice in the field he has recently 
reculiivated with signal credit to himself and the merry men of his 
onerous profession. He liegan contributing to different journals in 
his native city of Philadelphia and elsewhere as early as 1853, when 
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he was only fifteen and still ambitiously striving for academic 
honors. At the age of twenty he was associate editor of an amateur 
periodical, that for nearly a year gave him ample practice and 
beggarly requital. During the succeeding twin decades his time 
was mainly given to more remunerative tut less congenial pursuits, 
literary lalx)r being the recreation of his leisure hours. In 1870 Mr. 
Lukens essayed authorship with the roost flattering result, and 
published a broad burlesque— and the only one ever written 
in this country or Europe — of the famous dramatic romanza. 
of Lenore, by the German poet Biirger. This work was elaborately 
printed in quarto form, with luxurious margins and tasteful binding, 
and although an expensive book, its first and only edition— limited 
to several hundred copies— was speedily exhausted, many foreign or- 
ders remaining unfilled, Mr. Lukens, for personal reasons, declining to 
reprint at that time. Commenting on this brochure. Professor Henry 
W. Longfellow unaffectedly wrote: **I wish I could sympathize 
more fully than I do with this kind of writing, and consequently 
enjoy it more; but I confess that I have ralher a dislike to it. . A 
parody of a poem is apt to throw an air of ridicule about the original, 
though made with no such intention, and on that account they are 
unpleasant to me, however well they may be done. In fact, the 
Metier they are done the worse they are in their eflects; for one cannot 
get rid of them." The genial John Godirey Saxe, au coniraire^ 
sanctioned, in the highest terms, "this excellent travesty," praising 
the juxtaposition of the original and the burlesque, as giving *♦ addi- 
tional value to the book, which is placed among my treasures of 
light literature." Many testimonials of similar commendation, and 
the rasping critiques of sapient reviewers, were certainly sufficient 
inducements for Mr. Lukens to risk a second edition, but he stub- 
bornly refused to consent to its reissue, and the work has become a 
rarity. 

In 1874 and 1875 the subject of our sketch made an extended 
tour to South America, visiting every port of interest on the Atlantic 
coast, and sojourning for several months in Dom Pedro's empire and 
the River Plate republics. He was an eye-witness to the Varela 
usurpation of the presidency ol Uruguay, and of the bloody scenes 
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-Enacted on the Plaza Constitucion at Montevideo in January, 1875, 
and wrote a thrilling account of the same for one of the most promi- 
nent illustrated London weeklies. Returning to the United States 
in time to participate in its Centennial jubilation, he re -engaged in 
mercantile life, but in the spring of 1877 removed to New York and 
settled down to the calling for which he is so eminently qualified. 
About this time his present pseudonym was adopted as signature f jr 
various contributions to the Danittry News^ notably his badinage 
and book reviews under the general title of "Gotham Gleanings/* 
These ephemeral vivacities soon attracted attention in the metropolis, 
and in September last their erratic constructor attached himself 
permanently to the New York Daily News^ projecting the 
"Pith and Point" column, with which his present fame is so 
clearly identified. His repartee and snap sayings are echoed in the 
sanctums, bandied at the clubs, and have insensibly become 
the refrain of the salons. One day he naively tells us that "pretty 
girls at masquerade balls are blessings in disguise." Again he 
Incidentally notices mourning stockings are embroidered with jet 
beads, and demands to know "where can the Whitby in that?" 
Then he hastens to inform his thousands of readers that "Earl 
Granville, the English diplomat, is master of twenty languages, 
which get fearfully mixed when he puts on his tight boots in a warm 
room." Anon we are amused to learn that " the most costly watch 
b after all only a second-hand article," and that "an excellent way 
to avoid paying the butcher is nevertobuy any meat ;" also "what 
a distressing quandary the poor chap is in who discovers he is the 
only handsome man at the matinee," and that there is "no use of 
tellmg children that only hens set, for little Bob asked us yesterday^ 
how it was a fanner's Sunset Cox ?" 

We are especially enjoined by Enrique to "prepay the parcel 
whenever we express an opinion," and curtly advised by him 
"what supreme folly it is for soldiers to expect full rations from a 
quartermaster," and that "any instrument used by architectural 
draughtsmen is a mere tool in the hands of designing men." lie it 
was who discovered, from personal observation, that " Ellie Cant and 
Sue Perb are the two handsomest girls in New York;" that "beer 
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Tialh its votaries no less renowned than r}'e," and that ♦*!£ you stop 
to argue the point with a hornet " — as an exchange suggested no 
one should ever do — "he may administer a stinging rebuke." 

So on, ad infinitum^ we might quote this modern "fellow of in- 
fmi'.e jest,** and still find surprising evidences of his charming ver- 
catility. In physique Mr. Lukens is compactly built, of medium 
height, careless alike of his carriage and car fare, and both in 
face and heart is light complexioned. No one can be more gen- 
erous in disposition, for he is, as himself says, "always patient and 
forbearing when insulted by a man douI;le his size.** In conclu- 
sion, we may remark that he is happily married and has refused 
several advantageous offers to buy fancy stocks, because he prefers 
to v/ear plain neckties. 
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WHAT THEY REMARK AND THEIR LANGUAGE IS PLAIN. 



*' The success of this work is assured."— 7f7«V'/Art// Times, 

" It will take like hot buckwheat cakes, and be fully as palatable."— A?<7/&»yir 
Constitution. 

*' I can assure you a hearty reception for it in this section of the South." — 
Uncle Remus. 

" My best wishes for the success of your enterprise."— Col. Wm. T. Thomp- 
son (" Major Jones"), Savannah News. 

" Permit me to express the hope that your book will do as well by you as 1 
am sure you will do by it." — James M. Bailey. 

" It will be out soon ; then for universal happiness and the banishment of 
scowling faces." — Hartford Sunday Journal, 

"That the book will be ably prepared is evident from the fact of Mr. 
Lukens' long literary experience." — Gowanda Enterprise, 

" It is likely to be one of the most popular books of the season, covering as 
it does such a wide field of journalism." — Fulton Times. 

*' The previous work of the author promises a fre«h contribution to Amer- 
can humor that will be a source of enjoyment." — St. Louis Republican. 

"No other event will be likely to create such an excitement in both this 
and the older countries, with the exception of, perhaps, the millennium." — 
Greenwich Observer. 

" Already children cry for it— children of a larger growth, we mean — ^and 
persons who purchase this work may safely dispense with a family physician." — 
Norristown Herald. 

** He has enjoyed exceptional facilities for preparing this work, and, as 
paragrapher of the sprightly New York Netus, has abundantly proved his fitness 
for the task."— JWw Haven Register. 
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" Taken all in all. it will undoubtedly be the most exhaustive, yaried. and 
complete work of humor yet published, and will prove valuable as a book of 
reference as well as of recreation." — Elmira Gazette. 

" Mr. H. Clay Lukens (Erratic Enrique) Is compiling a wcrk that will con- 
tain a large number of the best efforts of the paragraphers of the American 
press. We know of no one better qualified." — Dexter Smith* s. 

"A book that will contain more fun than any other ever issued. The 

wonder is that somebody has not thought of doing this before 

Will have an immense sale. Everybody will want it." — Rome Sentinel. 

'* Enrique's position gives him unusual opportunities of making judicious 
selections of current humor — hb column m the Nrw York News being a suffi- 
cient evidence of his discriminating appreciation of genuine wit." — Boston 
TravelUr. 

" Such a book ought to be very entertaining, and will have value a5 a 
repository of gems in rough and hasty strokes of inspiration, in a school of 
wit and humor peculiar to this country, and of rapid growth."— 5)f/V/«M»/tfr 
(Minn.) Lumberman. 

" This is a field that has never been ocaipied. and we hazard nothing in 
saying that, from Mr. Lukens' keen sense of wit and humor, and his close rela- 
tions with his paragraphic cot^rereSt he will produce a unique and brilliant 
book."— Kwyfe^x Gazette. 

" A volume to cheer and make merry over. It will unquestionably be a 
scrap-book of fun that will become popular at once. We wish the coming work 
a million of readers, and extend it, even at this early day, our heartiest good- 
^ma.^—Wheeling Sunday Leader. 

** Mr. Lukens' long connection with the press, aad the facilities he enjoys for 
collecting his subject matter, will enable him to produce a book of a novel and 
highly interesting character, and one that will be welcomed in every public and 
private library." — Newark Sunday Call. 

" There is ample material from which Mr. Lukens' critical taste can select 
things that deserve a more permanent setting than the columns of a daily or 
weekly paper The book, as a whole, will contain the elements of a wide and 
even enduring popularity."—- 5ifaM(/^df Advocate. 

" The people fond of fun and brilliant nonsense (legion is their name) arc look- 
faig forward to the publication of this book with great satisfactioo.''<--GuMn«»4s/t 
BP9iJ^eailmkU. 

** Of coune no one will care to 'give it away,* except t© some -vahttd frknd, 
ftr it wiU be * the best of all good company.' **^Reynolds Herald. 

** Those who can appreciate genuine humor will find this the best book of the 
»eaMoa.**^AustiH (Texas) Statesman, 
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"An 'Erratic' individual in New York is about to let loose on the coimtrya 
book of the fiery sayings of the wild and untamed newspaper satirists of thb gen- 
eration. No steps have been taken as yet for the an est of the publishen."— 
Chicago yournal. 

" It will show clearly what to avoid when the over*worked fanner wants a 
book to pick up on hot summer afternoons to read himself to sleep."— A^4fw V^k 
Graphic. 

** Easy effusion, exceeding expectation ; entertaining, elevating experiment ; 
expounding edifying eccentricities. Editors eagerly extol excerpts, expressing 
edicts, earnestly enthusiastic, elating enriching 'Erratic Enrique.' "^^/d&r// 
Gray, 

"It is all very well for 'Erratic Enrique* to say ' Don* t give it away,* but it 
is safe to say he will give it a way which will prove mighty taking."— ^<rr/V/r» 
Recorder. 

" Mr. H. Clay Lukens, himself a humorist whose writings in the New York 
Newt are quoted far and wide, has in press a volume of biographical sketches of 
the wits of the day, with selections from their writings. .... 
We predict for the book a very large sale. The collection is of a character 
altogether new."— ^^n/0 Constitution. 

" The book will be an interesting one, but still very dangerous to have around 
the house. Many innocent children, we fear, will be frightened to death by the 
gallery of portraits, if they are at all natural."— 5)f. Louis Spirit. 
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OPINIONS. 

"Is rapidly winning popular favor." — Puck, 

"The * sketch* is exceedingly clever and readable." — Albany 
Evening Journal. 

"Wine-drinking, waltzing, card-playing, and the other 
small sins of society are discussed, and love leavens the whole." 
-N. Y. Mail. 

"The subject of this is the Platonic friendship which binds 
three people together — a lovely girl and two bachelors. " — N. 
Y. Evening Telegram. 

"A glance at the work shows that it is written with consid- 
erable spirit and intelligence, making a number of strong hits.*' 
—PhOa. Hem. 
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JUST HEADY, 



RICHARD KENDALL MUNKITTRICK. 



NOTICES OF THE PBESS. 

•• It is brimful of fun, that will create lets of trouble.*'— A'; K Graphic, 

"Many of the sketches are very laughab'e, and the illu5?trations by 
King>bury make the point obvious without the aid of a microscope.** — Boston 
Traveller, 

"We quote the folbwing sketch, entitled '^foments with Mr. Kroeger,* 
which Is quite as clever as Mark Twain's famous story of the 'Jumping Frog.' " 
—0/7 City Derrick. 

" Chas. S. Clarke, Jr , had the temerity to publish the work, and will, doubt- 
less, receive his leward in due time." — Hackensack Republican. 

"It abounds with wit and funny situations." — Hartford Sunday Journal, 

"The author is a pleasant and easy writer, and " Yum- Yum ** will, no doubt, 
cause many a hearty laugh." — Philadelphia Chronicle- Herald, 

' There is a flavor of Munchausenism about the ludicrous sketches that is 
positively irresistible. The work is happily enriched by rythmical climaxes 
that have already made ihe author's name a household word." — Nem York 
News. 

" It is called " Yum-Yum,** which is a Chinese word meaning, * It can't be 
beat.' The humor in it is fresh and peculiarly original." — Wheeling^ Sunday 
Leader. 
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